o , 

Before the Expiration of thy time. 

In brauing armes againft my Soucraigne 
BuU As I was baniftit, I was banilht Mhford 
But as I come, I come for Lancafler ; 

And noble Vnckle, I befeech your grace 
Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 

You are my Fatherj’Or me thinks inyou 
1 fee old Gaunt aliue. Oh then Father, 

Will you permit that 1 lliallftand condemn'd 
A wandering Vagabond, my rights and royalties 
Pluckt from my Armes perforce, and giuen away 
To ypftartVnrhnfts? wherefore was I borne? 

I f that my Coohn King, be King of England, ’ 
it muff be grauntedlam Duke ofLancafter* 
you haue a Sono^aAnmerle, my noble Coofin, 

Had you fir ft died, and he beenethus trod downc. 

He fhouldhaue found his Vnckle Gaunt a Father 
I o rouzehis wrongs, and chafe them to the Bay, 

I am denied tofue iijy liuerie heere> 7 

And yet my letters patents giue.me leaue. 

My fathers goods are all di (fram'd andfold, 

And thefe, and all, are all amiffe employed. 

What would you haue me doe ? I am a Subieft, 

And I challenge Law j Atturniesaredenide me. 

And therefore perfonally I lay my claime • 

To my inheritance of free defeent. 

S^'i?ft ei i 0bleD ^ ke hath bcen t0 ° much abufdft 
Rojfe. It hands your Grace vpon,to do him right. 

mllo Bale men by his endowments are made great. 
Torke My Lords of England, let me tellyou this? . 

I haue had feeling of my Coofi ns wrongs, 

And laboured all I could to dohim right 
But in this kind, to come in brauingArmes, 

Be his owne caruer, and cut out his way, 

To find out right with wrong, itmay not be; 

Andyou thatdoabettehim in this kind, 

Cherifn Rebellion, and areRebels all. 

North. The noble Duke hathfiworne, his comming is 

But-. 


Richard the Secant 

But for his owne ; and for the Right of that, 

Weall haue firongly fworne to giuehim ayde ; 

And let him ne re lee ioy that breakes that oath. 

/ TCorhe. Well, well, I fee the ifiiie of thefe Armcsj 
] cannot mend it, I mud needs confeffe, 

Becaufe my power is weake, and all ill left : 

But ifl could, by him that gaue melife, 

* I would attachyou all,and make you ftoope 
Vnt 9 the Soueraigne mercy of the King : 

But fince I cannot, bcit knowne to you, 

1 do remaine as newter ; fo fare you well, 

Vnlelfeyou pleafetoenterin the Gaftle, 

And there repofe you for this night, 

Bui. An offer V nckle that we will accept, 

But we muff winne yourGrace to go with vs 
To Briftow Caftle, which they fay is held 
By Bnjh(e-) Bagoti and their complicies. 

The CaterpillersoftheCommon-wealth} 

Which Ihauefwornetoweedeandpluckeaway, 

Torke. It may be I will go with you; but yet ile paule. 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes ; 

Nor friends, nor foes, to me wclcomeyou are, ’ 

Things paft redreffe, are now with me pad care, 

✓ i A ' . ' . . t ... 

Inter Earle of of Salisbury and a Welch Captains 
Welch. My Lord of Salisburie, we haue ftaide ten dates,. 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together- 
And yet we heare no tidings from the King, 

Therefore we will difperfe ourfelues : farewell. 

Salif. Stay y« another day, thou trufty Welchman, 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee 
Welch. Tis thought the King is dead, we will notftay, 
i he Bay-trees in our Countrev all are withered 
And Meteors fright the fixed flarres ofheauen’- 
The pale-fac’d Moonelookes bloody on the earth 

Andleane-look't Prophetswhifperfearefull change, 

Rich men looke fadde, and Ruffians daunce and line. 
The ojae m feare to loofe what they eiiioy 0 ■ 
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